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Hsi-men was thrilled. "My child/' he said, "you seem to
be very fond of me, and I am going to give you thirty taels of
silver every month. You can give the money to your mother
and then it will not be necessary for you to have any other
visitors. I will come and see you whenever I am free."

"Why so much as thirty or twenty taels. Father? A few
taels for my mother will be enough. I shall be glad not to
have to receive everybody who cornes, and to belong to you
alone."

"Most certainly I shall give you thirty taels," Hsi-mSn said.
"Say no more about it."

They began to sport upon the bed. It was piled deep with
coverlets. "Won't you take off your clothes, Father?" Moon-
beam asked*

"I am afraid I must keep my clothes on," Hsi-mfen Ch'ing
said. "They will be out of patience waiting for us." He pulled
up the pillow for her. She took down her trousers and stretched
herself upon her back. Hsi-men Ch'ing lifted her dainty feet
over his shoulders, then unloosed his blue silk trousers and
in penem fibulam imposuit. The heart of the flower lay
sweetly folded before him; the tender willow-like waist
quivered.

This is a flower so delicate

It cannot endure violence.

The wind of spring blows over it unceasingly

And when it reaches the flowers heart

Still seems unsatisfied.

There are no limits to their love.

Softly she calls him her precious boy.

There are no words can tell

The happiness of this night of Spring.

For a long time their love followed its course to their great
delight. Hsi-men Ch'ing breathed heavily, and she made
strange little noises without ceasing, her hair spread out over
the pillow. "My love," she murmured, "do not be so furious."
Then their satisfaction reached its height, semen ex illo quasi
rivus defluxit. The rain ceased and the clouds dispersed.
They rose, dressed themselves, and washed their hands.
Then, hand in hand, they went back to the hall.